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ART GOODS 
CM. BRU M. BRUNER C. M. BRUNER pee ORME NEE 434 FOURTH STREET 
KOPF & DONOVAN 


Wholesale and retail 


~ee- Grocers .... 


Paints and Oils ' Santa Rosa, Cal. 
s 
DR. REED, Dentist 
Office in Masonic Block : : Fourth Street 
Office Hours: g a.m to 4p. m. Sundays, 8 to 10 a. m. 
|New Faces and New Acts 
Novelty 


| Every Week = 
Theatre Latest Moving Pictures 


First Glass Vaudeville | Admission, 10¢ and 20c 


COON & BENT 


Dealers in 


New and Second-Hand Goods 


205-207 B Street. Santa Rosa 


Meals at all Hours 
Boston Restaurant Regular Meal, 15c and up 


OOO Fresh Oysters 
Phone Main 137 409 Fourth St. ome ers: ean 


GEO. S. THURSTON 


Dealer in 
Groceries, Provisions, Tobacco, Hay, Grain and Feed 
Cor. Cherry and Mendocino Sts. Santa Rosa 


Fine Gandy? ¢  acoRs £506 Fourth Street 
lee Cream Soda ; # santa Rosa, Cal. 
353 2233 2323325233 Seas s2asse cece cee SSESEEEE SESE CCK 


John Ross, Photographer 


STUDIO, 5154 FOURTH STREET 


Santa Rosa Business College 


Students Enter at 
any Time 
@& SEND FOR CIRCULARS 


MARK McCONNELL 


Electrical Work, House Wiring, Bells, bgeaas ipsa ctaaabe 
Fixtures and Supplies. Motors 
Telephone Main 1go0 316 B iigsath Stans Rosa 
a ee a aati aae Rates 


0 i C | E NT AL “ OTEL The Most Central Location in the City 


Headquarters for 
QUINN & BANE, Proprietors Commercial Travellers 
W. B. Griggs, Chief Clerk Strictly first class in every respect 
Corner Fourth and B reets, anta Rosa, Cal. 


Santa Rosa Pioneer Steam Laundry 
AHLF & WAIlbKER 
Main Office, 308 D Street, opposite Postoffice 
Phone Main 4o1 Laundry First and A Streets 


To the athletic interests of the school which we shall 
strive in every way to advance, we dedicate this 


first number of a new school year. 


Che Porcupine 


YOL. XI. 


A Legend of the Old Presidio. 


About one hundred years ago, on the sand hills look- 
ing out toward the Golden Gate, there stood the ruins of 
a quaint old fortress founded by the Franciscan Friars 
early in the eighteenth century. Like most of the early 
monasteries, it had served the double purpose of fortress 
and chapel, and around its crumbling walls Bret Harte 
has woven the following quaint story: 

Count Von Resanoff, the Russian envoy of the Mighty 
Czar, had come on an important mission for his sovereign, 
the details of which he was to settle by consultation with 
the commandante of the fort. But the grave affairs of 
state were not the only affairs which absorbed the time 
and attention of the gallant envoy, for the grim com- 
mandante had a beautiful young daughter, dark-eyed 
and olive-skinned, and with her the youthful Russian 
often whiled away the sunny hours, relieving the mon- 
otony of political matters by tender discussions on the 
questions of the heart, “Until points of gravest import 
yielded slowly one by one, And by Love was consum- 
mated what Diplomacy begun.” Thus it was, that, be- 
side the deep em brasures, where the brazen cannon stood, 
the young envoy completed his double mission: the an- 
swer which he was to take to the Czar, and the answer 
which he took into his own happy heart from the red lips 


{ 
| 
| 


would 
his far a 
his promis 

She, with arr ; aw od. pa- 
tiently for his coming; waited week by week and month 
by month, until the brown hills gradually took on their 
winter mantel of green, and the storms beat with una- 
bated fury along the wind-swept coast. Still she waited. 


But no message came to the brave commandante and 
his fair daughter. All her waking hours were filled with 
thoughts of her lover, and in her dreams she saw him 
coming at last te claim her heart and hand. Voices whis- 
pered to her from the trees and fiowers, hopeful voices 
saying, “He will come, he will come!’ while from the 
barren hills and cold gray boulders caine the disconsolate 
message, “Come no more!” In the cool, breezy mornings 
her spirits rose, and again and again she fancied she 
saw his sail on the horizon, only to lose it and with it all 
hope, as darkness fell, and the waves dashed high on the 
rock-bound shores. The strain of this ceaseless waiting 
and watching soon began to manifest itself in the van- 
ishing of the dimples from the soft, olive-brown cheeks, 
in the drooping of the long black lashes, in the quivering 
of the small, red mouth, and in the distressed wrinkling 
of the fair, voung brow. 

As they paced the rampart together, the grim father 
and the beauitful girl, he strove to comfort her with 
proverbs and with bits of wisdom which had been handed 
down to him by his forefathers, ending always with the 
reassuring words: ‘And be sure the Count has reasons 
that will make his conduct clear.” But even his voice fal- 
tered as he saw his loved one’s grief, and his words of 
wisdom changed to the fond endearments of the soft 


Year yn the hill 
side, bringing revelry to the vaqueros and joy to the 


aval swep 


inaidens, bringing days of social feasts and visits, days 
of gallant love making and of spectacular bull-fighting. 
At these times the vouthful Spaniard vainly sang be- 
neath Concha’s lattice to the sweet accompaniment of his 
euitar; and for her the bold caballero snatched the buried 
fowl from beneath his nmustang’s feet. She resolutely 
put aside the pleasures and temptations which strewed 
her path, and remained true to her first and only love, 
and year after year continued the duli round of her mon 
otonous duties, living a life’ secluded and alone. 


Forty summers had come and gone since the Russian 
eagle fluttered from the California seas, and wall and 
bastile had begun to show the unmistakable signs of 
slow but sure decay, when the cross of St. George was 
imported in the port of Monterey. The citadel was bril 
liantly lighted and a costly banquet was being served to 
those who came from far and near to honor Sir George 
Simpson, the famous traveller and guest. 

formal speeches, toasts and laughter were followed 
at length by a sudden silence, when some thoughtless rey- 
eller, despite the signs of warning spoke of the young 
Russian envoy, Concha’s former lover. “Speak no ill of 
him,” cried the baronet; “he died, poor fellow, just forty 
vears ago today; fell from a fractious horse while speed- 
ing home to Russia. They tell me he left a sweetheart, 
too, but she, of course, is married, I suppose. Lives she 
yet?” 


A deathlike stillness fell on the assembled euests as 
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the baronet asked the careless question, for the awe- 
struck gaze of all present wandered to a trembling figure 
which had suddenly risen in their midst. A nun’s black 
garb clothed her bowed and wasted form, while from 
beneath the white hood gleaned in their sunken sockets 
the once beautiful eves of Concha, the commandante’s 
daughter. ‘ ‘Lives she yet?” Sir George repeated, and all 
were hushed as Concha drew closer her nun’s attire, and 
in faltering accents, murmured. “Senor, pardon, she died 


Teo, 


A Personal Experience. 


The following incident occurred while I was keeping 
beoks in the office of the Brinslow Faucet Co. of San 
rancisco. My former assistant had left and a new one 
had been advertised for. Several had applied and one 
had been chosen from among them .He had been work- 
ing with me for about a week when the incident occurred. 
Thad taken a great liking to him and he and I lunched 
together every day, being sometimes accompanied by the 
cashier, 

On pay day, as usual, the cashier brought the money 
fromthe bank and placed it in a drawer of his desk: 
against the wall and locked it. 

“How much?” asked Allen, the new assistant. 

“Nearly a thousand.” 

“That is avery insecure place to put it. I should think 
you would put it in the safe.” 

“It has always been kept in there until time to pay 
off ever since I have been here, Nothing has ever hap- 
pened. It is safe enough.” 

At twelve o’vlock, Allen, the cashier, and I we 
lunch. The two stenographers 


nt out to 


ate their lunch in the of- 
fice. The superintendent seldom cam 


e down before noon. 
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We returned to work at one. During the afternoon 
Allen said to the cashier, “What do you think about the 
Russo-Japanese peace question?” 

“Rats,” he replied. “Let them fight it out.” 

“Speaking of rats,” said one of the stenographers, 
“there was one in the office today noon. I did not see 
it, but it must have been a large one from the loud 
gnawing.” 

At about three o’clock, after having arranged the pay 
envelopes, the cashier went over for the money. He un- 
locked the drawer and opened it. The money was not 
there. “It’s gone,” he exclaimed. “What,” said the su- 
perintendent, wheeling around in his chair. “Gone?” 

We all crowded around the cashier. “Are you the only 
one with a key to this drawer?” the superintendent 
asked. 

“Yes, sir,” answered the cashier. 

“Did you see the money go into the drawer?” turning 
to me. 

“I did. { have been with the cashier all day. He 
lunched with Allen and myself.” 

“The money was taken by some one in the factory,” 
declared Allen. 

“How do you know?” 

“Look at this,” and he pointed to a hole in the back 
of the drawer. It went through the back of the desk and 
through the wall. 

We went out into the factory. ‘Che hole had been cut 
through from a stairway which led to the second floor. 
This was seldom used as there was another stairway at 
the back, nearer to the clock, by which the workmen gen- 
erally mounted to the second floor. The nearest work- 
bench to this stairway on the second floor was that of 
Harris. 

“Where is Harris?” the superintendent asked one of 
the workmen. 
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“He went home at about ten o’clock, saying that he 
was not feeling well.” 

“Did he go down stairs for anything this morning?” 

“Yes, sir. He went down to the stockroom for a saw 
blade.” 

“How did he go?” 

“By the front stairway.” 

“Was he gone long?” 

“Yes sir, quite a while. He left shortly afterwards.” 

“He’s our man, Allen.” 

“T suppose he is. I wonder what he sawed that hole 
through with?” And he pulled out the bench drawer. 
He rummaged about in the drawer and pulled out a small 
canvas sack. ‘That looks like the sack the money came 
in.” 

“Tt is,” exclaimed the cashier. 

“T shall telephone to the police department and have 
Harris arrested,” said the superintendent. “And you,” 
turning to the eashier, “must go and get some more 
money for the workmen must be paid to-day.” 

We all returned to the office but Allen. He remained 
in the factory until just before five o’clock. 

“Mr. Fisher,” he said, addressing the superintendent, 
“when Williams comes to the window for his pay, will 
you eall him into the office?” 

“Certainly. Is it concerning the robbery?” 

htras,? 

When Williams came he was e¢alled in. 

“What is it?” he asked. 

“Just a moment.” 

When the last man had received his pay the superin- 
tendent said: 

“Now, Allen, what did you wish?” 

“Williams, I have found you out. 1 accuse you of 
robbing that drawer.” 

Williams paled. “I confess.” 

“What?” exclaimed the superintendent. “You robbed 


THE PORCE PINE 


that drawer? You, whom I have trusted for eight 
years?” 

“Yes, sir. I robbed that drawer to-day. I have a 
little of the money on my person. The remainder you will 
find hidden away in the drawer of my bench.” 

Again the police department was called and this time 
the true thief was apprehended. 

“Allen, I shall not forget this,’ said the superintend- 
ent, as he and I left the office. 

“But how did you ever find that Williams did it?” I 
asked as soon as we had gained the street. 

‘Easily. The first thing I did when I left you was to 
examine the hole. I found it to be perfectly round and 
four inches in diameter. It could easily have been made 
by an extension bit. As you know, the tools are all kept 
ina chest, to which the engineer has the key. Whenever 
any one gets a tool, his name is put down and if it is not 
returned it is charged to his account. I found this in 
the engineer’s book. Extension bit—Williams—11:30. 
Returned 2 p. m.” 

“This surprised me, for T had believed with Mr. Fisher 
that Harris was the guilty one. I then remembered the 
rat spoken of by the stenographer and came to the con- 
clusion that Williams had bored the hole and had done 
it during the noon how. This is what she had heard.” 

“I inquired of one of the men if any one had been left 
in the building at noon. You know that the men all eat 
on the benches out in the sun and sit there and smoke 
until one. The workman said that Williams came out 
at about half past twelve. 

“T then went to Williams and started a conversation 
with him. ‘How does your machine run?’ I asked. ‘It 
ran bad this morning but I oiled it at noon and it is run- 
ning O. K. now,’ he answered. “About how long does it 
take to oil a machine like that?» ‘Not more than ten 
minutes.’ What had he done the other twenty minutes? 
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“T then went over to another workman and asked him 
when he had feft the building at noon. He said, ‘I was 
in the basement sawing off a piece of bronze when the 
bell rang at noon, but I finished the job before coming 
up. I left the building at about five minutes past twelve.’ 
‘Was Williams oiling his machine” ‘No, I am positive 
that he was nowhere about the machine when I came out.’ 

“The rest was guess work. But as I hoped it came out 
all right. I suppose that Williams put that sack in Har- 
ris’ drawer to lay the blame on him. Goodnight.” 

Bie OT. 


The athletic dues have been fixed at fifty cents for 
the term. Not a very large amount for each member, 
but it will make quite a respectable sum when all paid 
in. This ought not to work any great hardship on any- 
one and it will help the boys buy some much-needed ap 
aratus, Let us surprise the manager by paying up at 
once, 


There are still a small number of the June issue of the 
Porcupine on hand which will be sold at fifteen cents. 
as there are only a limited number of copies. Those de-’ 
siring them had best apply at onee. 


Life is real, life is earnest, 
And it would be most sublime 
If we were not kept so busy 
Studying Latin all the time. 
Teacher—What do we have here in California that 
they have in Italy? 
Bright One—Dagoes.” 
Mr. Conger (at recess)—-The following classes will 
pass— 


Boys pass. 
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Grandma's Story. 


“Tell Miss Snow ’bout time when you was bad, Graim- 
ma.” said little Bobby, resting his curly head against 
my arm in his usual manner and looking, pleadingly at 
the sweet face opposite. 

The white-haired woman hesitated and wiped her 
elasses slowly, while I, acting on the suggestion of a 
vigorous pinch from my little friend, joined my entreaties 
with his, until excuses would avail no longer and Grand- 
ma began her story. 

“It was when I was attending the R. academy long, 
long ago that it happened. I was an exceedingly bright 
cirl and stood high in my classes and in my teacher's 
favor, until. John Foster came. Then all was changed. 
He surpassed me in everything, and the words of com- 
mendation, formerly mine, were now showered upon him. 
I grew more envious every day, and I felt my work grad- 
ually growing poorer but I hardly cared since no effort 
of mine could equal his. 

“One day an old gentleman, a stranger, visited our 
school. He was especially pleased with the recitations 
in mathematics and before he left, at the invitation of 
our master, he gave us a short speech: ‘And now,’ he 
said in conclusion, ‘I have something else to say. I have 
always been a believer in prize contests. I won a prize 
myself, when a boy. I have a little plan to offer you; it 
is nothing more or less than a hundred dollars to be 
given to the pupil who shows the most skill in math- 
ematies.’ Then turning to the master, he continued, ‘1 
want to choose the five most competent pupils in your 
class and give them a written test, in a year from today, 
composed of problems taken from their year’s work, and 
the winner—well, that is already explained,’ and after 
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a few words of whispered consultation, our stranger vis- 
itor departed. 

“T turned and looked at John Foster. He would be one 
of the five. He would be the winner. I knew it and a 
flood of anger rose. in my foolish, rebellious heart. At 
first I was determined to do my best, but when John rose 
to recite, bitter envy bade me keep my Seat, lest I should 
not do as well as he, and I grimly returned the puzzled 
glances of the master. 

“At last the vear was over and the eventful day ar- 
rived when the five contestants were named. Of course, 
John was among them, and that night I planned a wicked 
deed. The orders had been that each one of the five 
should clear his desk of all books and papers, and any- 
one found harbering anything of this kind should be 
obliged to forfeit his place in the contest. The next 
morning, before the other pupils came, I entered the writ- 
ing-room, armed with a beok in which John had written 
methematical solutions, to be used in his daily work, and 
copied from another's book since he had none of his own. 
I thrust the book into his empty desk and fied from the 
room, flushing guiltily as I met the janitor in the hall. 

“Tt all occurred as I had planned. The suspicious book 
was found in the midst of the examination and John, dis- 
eraced, lost his place in the contest. He never came back 
again. Weeks went by and finally, unable to bear the 
load of guilt longer, I went to the master and told him 
all. Instead of reproach he turned to me sadly, and said: 
‘Miriam, you will never understand how much you have 
wronged your fellow-student. John would have won 
the prize. He had a widowed mother, and a little sister 
blinded by disease and, he needed that money to take 
her to a specialist who could have restored her sight. I 
do not know where they have gone and your mistake can 
never be amended. May God forgive you.’ 

“That was all. He never alluded to the matter again 
and as the years rolled by I, myself, became a teacher. 
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After several years of hard work, I sought a school in 
the mountains, thinking that the fresh country air might 
revive my failing health. I was directed to the house 
of one of the directors, a pleasant cottage situated among 
tall pine trees, and when I entered who should confront 
me but John Foster. He recognized my name and in 
behalf of the old school-days was extremely kind to me. 
jn the course of our conversation, I learned that after 
the death of his mother, having inherited a mountain 
farm from an uncle, he had brought his blind sister here, 
giving up all his hopes of higher education. ‘My sister’s 
sight might have been restored once,’ he said, sadly, ‘but 
now it is too late. A bitter pang of remembrance swept 
over me and I rose to go. 

“After this, John was always ready to help me in ev 
ery difficulty. I learned to await his visits at the school 
and whenever he failed to appear for several days. 
missed him. 

“T usually spent my rest days trying to cheer his sis 
ter’s darkened life, and one day having remained .latet 
than usual, Jolin escorted me home. During our walk ! 
told him how cruelly I had treated him, how utterly un 
worthy I was of his kindness. He listened eravely and 
then, suddenly grasping my hand, be said. ‘Miriam, | 
love you. I never dared tell you before. Will you help 
me care for my blind sister, always?) Grandma’s gentle 
voice broke, and at a sharp click of the little gate, she 
cried: ‘Here comes John, now. Bobby, don’t you want 
to go and meet your grand-pa?’ ’ 


Walker (Com.)—What does profile mean? 

Mr, Conger—As an illustration just look at Mr. Me- 
Quiddy’s face. What is the most prominent feature of 
its profile? 

It’s broken. 


Mr. Cox, Hist. VIT—A band of pilgrims gathered at a 
New England town and set sail for America. 


a 
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“Che Porcupine” 


Issued every school month in the interests of the Santa Rosa High School. 
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BUSINESS MANAGERS.. 


Entered in the Postoffice at Santa Rosa, Cal., as second class mail matter. 


should be sent to The Porcupine, Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Doubtless every member of this school realizes the im- 
portance attending the production of a good High 
School Paper. Yet, how many from among you, fellow 
students, realize the monthly cost attached to the main- 
tenance of an “up-to-standard” school magazine, such as 
we attempt te make the Porcupine. The quality of this 
High School paper, like that of any other of its class, de- 
pends entirely upon the extent of the funds to be de- 
voted to its publication. Of course, the amount of money 
spent for printing need not, necessarily, have anything 
to do with the literary value of the contents of the pa- 
per, but unless the required funds are raised to meet the 
printing bill, an abundance of excellent material may 
never fall under the critical eve of the paper’s readers. 
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No paper or magazine, of large or small circulation, de- 
pends upon its sibscribers for anything more, in a finan- 
cial way, than merely the cost of publication. The rey- 
enue derived frem its advertising columns is, thus, to 
be counted as profit. The Porcupine, on the other hand, 
has comparatively so few subscribers that it cannot rely 
on its subscription list to pay for its publication, neither 
can it count on the revenue of its advertising columns 
as profit. It is only by the kindness and ardent support 
of the business men of this city, and such thoughtful peo- 
ple from elsewhere as see fit to aid a deserving enterprise, 
that the Porcupine is enabled to survive. 

Therefore, fellow students, is it any more than just to 
say that you, in turn, should exert yourselves not merely 
a trifle, but to your utmost, in behalf of ow: advertisers 
and their business interests. 

Take this matter up, friends and patrons of the Porcu- 
pine, and exert your every effort to influence the passage 


of the money spent, not only by yourself and your pa- 
rents, but by your friends, into the right hands. 
PIERCY DAVIS, Bus. M’eg’r. 


As the paper is under new management this year it 
probably is not out of place to say something regarding 
our policy. Our motto is, “The best paper possible with 
the material at hand.” We shall bend every effort to pro- 
mote the best. interests of the school to encourage ath- 
letics to forward debate, and advance the standard of our 
literary productions. It will be impossible to make the 
paper anything like the success it should be without the 
support of every one of our students. You can readily 
see that the editorial staff cannot do all the work which 
is necessary every month. It would be unjust to them 
and to you if we should require it, but it is your duty as 
High School students to give the Porcupine all the aid 
in your power financially as well as along literary lines. 
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Last June the graduating class presented the school 
with a silver cup to be used as a literary trophy. This 
cup is to be contested for next April by the five students 
whose literary productions are considered the best. A 
record of all contributions handed to the Porcupine will 
be carefully kept and this record will be one of the main 
factors in choosing the five contestants. You can easily 
see the value of beginning at once to hand in your work, 
as the more you hand in, provided the quality is good, the 
more consideration you will receive when the selection 
of contestants is made. 


The school is particularly fortunate this year in ob- 
taining the services of Mr. Conger, Miss Haub and Mr. 
Searcy. They have already made themselves exceedingly 
popular among the members of the school. We extend 
to them a hearty welcome with the hope that they find 
their new positions as agreeably as could be expected 
with three hundred irresponsible students ready to add 
to their daily sorrows. 


Greetings, June, 09. 


We extend a hearty welcome to an unusually large 
veshman class this term. We hope that your sojourn 
in this institution will be a period of pleasure and profit 
to yourself and to those with whom you are thrown in 
contact, and that in after years you may look back to the 
days spent here as ones carrying with them many happy 
remembrances. 

You will undoubtedly make a number of mistakes as 
Freshmen classes usually de, but we shall not attempt 
here to warn you against them, as experience is the only 
teacher who is adequately prepared to instruct regarding 
them. However, there is one mistake, common to the 
majovity of students just entering High School, which 
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is so universally made and one so regrettable that. if 
Inerits particular attention. What we refer to is the 
tendency exhibited by nearly all Freshmen to hang back 
from everything in the line of school activity. 

The average student waits till at least his second 
year before entering very actively into anything except 
his studies. In this way he loses much valuable time if 
he intends availing himself of the many opportunities 
Which the school affords outside of the regular courses 
of study. 

Let this Freshman ¢lass be an exception to the general 
rule. If you intend to enter athletics be the first one 
to get out. If you intend to debate be one of the first to 
speak and in every way let it be a class who “do it today.” 

The following is a list of the members of the Fresh- 
man Class together with all those who have come to us 
for the first time this term: 

Will B. McArthur, Nat W. Mallory, Harriet Parrish, 
Louise Partish, Eleanor Lobdell, Ruthh Hall, Ruth 
Smyth, Elsie V. Thompson, Tillie Flier, Geo, Plover, Ed- 
win M. Bent, Lloyd R. Brown, Mary Davaz, Alma Cron: 
well, Rk. M. Seaton, Krwyn D. Seaton, Laura Chartrand, 
Irene Espey, Winnifred B. Brammer, George E. Ward, 
Kdna L. Ward, Rena Bonham, Helen Johnson, Georgia 
Purcell, Grace DuBois, Pauline Hadrich, Florence Col- 
well, Violet Lane, Marie Farnioaf, Hilda M. Lawrence, 
Ora Muir, Hazel Wells, Leta Wheeler, Shirley Abeele, 
Lillian Rosenberg, Hattie Lee, Dean Woolley, 
Vida Alcorn, Irene Warboys, Bernice Knight, Edna Mel- 
son, Edith McNab, Margaret Bryant, Virginia Crump, 
Kitta Hansen, Marston Doolittle, Arthur Tremper, Serena 
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Maddux, Gladys Gibson, Oliver Banta, Kent Yates, Allie 
Berry, Ray Francisco, Irving P. Weeks, Merwyn Austin, 
Galen Lee, Hazel Ross, Carl Woolsey, Vera Woolsey, An- 
nie Phillips, Lois Elmore, Ruth Elmore, Lucille Cable, 
Carrie Cassani, Louise Gunn, Myrtle Hurst, Vivian New- 
ell, William Rogers, Willie Cannon,. Mildred Peterson, 
Anna Wheeler, Robert 8. Coon, Mable Stone, Mand Tor- 
dyce, Deila Grove, Linda O. Tomasi, Herbert Bovenizer, 
Edith Manion, Ovid Tuttle, Elizabeth Baldwin, Erma Me- 
Donald. 


Exchanges. 
On account of the somewhat early issue of paper we 


have as vet received but one exchange, the Argis, Oak- 


land, Cal. which comes to us in its usual good form, 


a 
The story, “Wien the Minister Came,” is particularly 
well written, 


Mr. C. (serutinizing Harold Loughery’s handwriting) 
“Please translate.” 


Mag—Did Campbell go to the Circus? 
Manud—yYes, I saw him in the menagerie, 


R. C. Moodey 


Fall Styles in Shoes 


Brooks Clothing Co. 
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The Sea. 


Ever tossing, rolling, pounding 

tn and on in quick succession, 
Surging, sighing, in restless motiom 
The billows of the sea come crashing. 


Up and up the cliffs’ steep buttress, 
Resounding, breaking into splendor, 
Booming in defeated fury, 

Rolls the sea in sullen thunder. 


Hurling in tremendous effort 

As if to rend the walls of granite; 
Sea on sea is split asunder 

Midst the fearful tide of combat. 


Thus since first immortal ocean 

Reared its racing combers skyward 
“Forward! landward!” has been its watchword 
“Ever onward! onward! onward!” 


Where Destruction Created 
Prosperity. 


One sultry day in July, a carriage rolled smoothly 
over a gravelled highway, commonly known as the “ave: 
nue,” whose broad-spreading trees afforded protection 
both from the burning heat of the summer sun, and the 
violence of wintry storms. The sole occupants of the 
carriage were an elderly gentleman and a young girl of 
perhaps seventeen summers. She was talking in an 
eager, impulsive strain to her stately companion, while 
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he listened with pleasure and interest. She hada bright, 
intelligent face, and-the waves of soft brown hair, which 
rippled over her shoulder created a picture which an art- 
ist could strive but in yain to transfer to his canvas. She 
was slender and graceful, and the movements of her body 
were lithe and active. She was enraptured with all that 
she saw, and her companion seemed pleased with the in- 
terest which she manifested in the beauty of the coun- 
try to which'she was receiving but an informal introduc- 
tion. Once or twice, however, a shade of sadness would 
steal over his face, as he listened to her musical lauel 
Which so often rang out upon the still air. 

[t may be well to mention the fact that Nellie Lyons, 
for such was her name, had been suddenly deprived of 
the love and care of an almost idolized father. Death 
proved stronger than the ties of affection which bound 
the two together, and one chilly autumn day, Mr. Lyons 
Was laid beside his wife in the quiet cemetery which 
could be plainly perceived ffrom one lonely window of 
the home which had been made so desolate by his de- 
parture. Here Nellie Lyons lingered, until she learned 
that she was alone in the world, and possessed of abso- 
luetly nothing with which to maintain her existence, My. 
Lyons had been a man of scanty Means, and upon his 
death his beloved child received only his fervent bleas- 
ings. 

One day, Nellie Lyons received a letter from an uncle 
who was both thrifty and well to do, but had a large 
family and felt he could not: aid her financially as he de- 
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sired. After expressing his sympathy. in her sorrow, he 
begged that she would visit them a number of weeks, 
and he would aid her in finding pleasant and congenial 
employment. His heart yearned after the orphaned 
child, but how impossible it is to contend with grim ne- 
cessity. Previous to his death her father had written 
him begging him to aid Nellie in her efforts to find em- 
ployment, and to give her such advice as he deemed nee- 
essary. This letter had been delivered into his hi und with 
the resul which we have seen. 

The carriage at leneth reached its destination and 
Nellie beheld a large white house with red tiles. The 
smoothly shaven lawn, brieht fower heds, and large 
broad-spreading trees filled her with an intense admira- 
tion. Her aunt met her at the door, embraced her ten 
derly and then proceeded to introduce her to her many 
cousins. The eldest boy was full of pity for her lonely 
condition, and had privately confided to his mother that 
if he were rich, Nellie should 20 to school and not have 
to work. “Did you say she was only seventeen?” he had 
asked. And tears had come to the eyes of Mrs. Lyons 
at this innocent onery. 

red proceeded to introduce his cousin to her new 
surroundings and was amply repaid by her exclamations 
of admiration and delight. “But, of course, you’ve al- 
Ways lived in the sity,” he hastened to say. 

“Yes,” she replied, sadly, “I could see nothing from 
my window but a large brick wall.” Yet she sighed for 
her home as it had been before her father had received 
the summons of death. 

Fred and Nellie grew so intimate, that at last, he 
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confided to her the fact that a story had been circulated, 
years ago, concerning an ancestor of theirs, who was 
said to be a miser, and who, all his life, had hoarded his: 
gold with the greatest of «are. “And when he died,” 
Fred announced solemnly, “he buried his money under- 
neath this house.” Netlie uttered an exelamation of as- 
tonishment. 

“Have vou ever searched?” she asked. “But of course 
it’s merely a story.” 

“Tt may be,” Fred replied. “Such tales are often cir- 
culated. Some say he buried it in a leathern bag, others 
insist, in an iron box.” 

“Have you ever searched?” Nell repeated. 

“Yes, I have,’ Fred replied shamefacedly, but all im 
vain.” 

That evening the family gathered on the front veranda. 
Here it was cosy and beautiful and Nellie breathed a 
sigh as she thought how soon she must depart for new 
scenes and new occupations. She had sunk into a rev- 
erie, her head resting against the soft cushions of her 
chair. Beside her sat Fred studying industriously. No 
thought of the future disturbed the happy group. All 
were laughing and talking merrily. 

A few minutes later, some one opened the door and 
announced breathlessly: “The house is afire.”’ Instantly 
Mr. Lyons aroused his farm hands and soon hurried foot- 
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steps and excited voices were heard above the roaring 
of the angry flames. 

Ag Nellie realized the situation, her anxiety for those 
she loved was unbounded, Must they lose the quaint 
old homestead handed down from countless generations, 
and concerning which so many beautiful and mysterious 
stories had been circulated? Must red lose-—? But here 
her thoughts were interrupted by a loud crash, as part 
of the roof in the rear of the house acknowledged its de- 
feat in conflict with the flames by its downfall. “I must 
save something!” Nellic cried, and unseen by the others 
darted into her aunt’s room, as yet untouched by the de- 
vastating career of the conflagration. A few of her val- 
uable paintings and articles of costly furniture had been 
removed but a few minutes ago, and yet so much re- 
mained, Nellie thought, wistfully, for which her aunt 
would later sigh, but in vain. Snatching a number of 
books and some photographs, she hastily opened the 
door, descended the steps of the veranda, and was soon 
up to the grayelled walk below. “Fred's wheel is in the 
basement,” she thought. “l must save it.” She darted 
into the basement, and secured the wheel. Then her at- 
tention was attracted by a dark hole. The hasty re- 
moval of goods, stored away for years, had revealed the 
existence of that gloomy depth. Almost instinctively, 
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and fearing nothing, for her excitement was intense, Nel- 
lie thrust her hand therein. A bundle of old papers 
which she eyed disdainfully, came to view. More and 


more bundles appeared, some of which were yellow with : 

age, While others crumpled at the slightest touch. The 

last paper seemed well preserved, but there were more | 

beneath. | 
“Oh, pshaw!” Nellie excfaimed, “f shall keep these, but i 


Shall not continue my profitless search. Old newspapers! 
What a discovery.” Too excited to realize that she no 
longer heard the rearing of the flames, or the excited 
voices of men, she now heard arrxious inquiries for 
“Nellie.” She immediately sought Fred, and placed the 
papers in his hands. tle gazed at her questioningly, upon 
Which she gave him the particulars of her experience, 
fo the latter part of which he paid little attention, as one 
absorbing theiight was revolving in his mind.- He went 
in quest of his father, with whom he later disappeared. 

Nellie, meanwhile, found her aunt, and with a fond 
embrace, expressed her joy that the fire was no longer 
bevond control. “ft have these,” she added, producing the 
photographs and books. Her hand rested upon the seat 
of Fred’s wheel which she had not forgotten her excite- 
ment. Her aunt was unable to express her thoughts on 
any subject, and for many days she was ill, while the 
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or 


javuse was being restored to its former condition. As 
she eradually recovered ber old self, she noticed a quiet 
smile frequently stealing over Nellie’s countenance, and 
a subdued excitement on the part of Fred and _ his 
father, and she greatly wondered at the cause. 

One day, Mrs. Lyens met her husband upon the ver 
anda. He quietly preduced a roll of bills. “What are 
these?” she exclaimed. He then, skillfully revealed to 
her the fact that the iron box buried so many years ago 
by their miserly great-great-grandfather, had been at 
length discovered by ene who must certainly share the 
advantages it had broueht them. 

“T+ will more than pay her schooling,” he concluded. 
“Wife, why do you look se puzzled? You certainly know 
that I refer to Nellie Lyons.” Ane, 

Miss Wirt, German, la-—lHow do you pronounce k in 
Grerman—like k in some English word? 

Harold MeM.—tLike k in the English word cart. 


Freight and Passenger 
Connections -Between 


San Francisco 
and Sonoma County 


....Electric Railway System.... 
The Banner County Railway. 


Steamboat line between San Francisco and Petaluma. Electric 
Railway system between Petaluma, Sebastapol, Green Valley, 
Forestville, Santa Rosa and intermediate points. 


THE PORCUPINE 


A Summer's Sport : 


(A True Story.) 


Three pretty, vivacious girls descended, as it were, 
pon a quiet country boarding house one day. They were 
beings who were bubbling over with the joy of living, and 
were eager and ready for any pleasure that the country 
might offer. The eldest of these, Agnes Marten, was a 
student in a medieal college in the not far distant me- 
tropolis. May Arnold, the second, was a teacher, and 
Bessie Douglas, the youngest, a stenographer. What 
happy light-hearted girls they were! Their fondness for 
each other was the cause of the pleasure which they took 
in being solely in each other’s society. 

Their knowledge of the country was somewhat lim- 
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ited. Agnes and May strove to conceal this fact, but 
Bessie blurted out just what she thought of everything. 
Her sweet frankness was what made her so lovable. One 
day when out driving she sent the girls off into peals of 
laughter by remarking to the driver: “Say, whenever 
vou happen to take that thine on four wheels out, we 
want teo take a ride in it because—because, with a glance 
in the direction of her friends, we have never ridd—be- 
cause we don’t get a chance to ride in anything like that 
in town.” She gave a little squeal of satisfaction as she 
finished and winked gaily at Agnes and May. The ob- 
ject indicated by Bessie was the haywagon which had 
taken many people, old and young, spooney and not 
spooney, on jaunts over the country road. 

The weeks passed on. Hach day brought enjoyment of 
some sort. Tramps into the canyons and over the moun- 
tains, rides to the village, and many happy howrs spent 
down by the stream, filled in the time. 

Finally after one day of intense heat, the vehicle on 
four wheels was drawn forth and a small crowd was as: 
sembled. The much Jonged-for hay-ride was in 
a short time to be a thing of the past. What a jolly ride 
they had! What singing, shouts of laughter, and noise 
awoke the quiet country folk that night. 

When the reached home, the girls were greeted at the 
door by the mistress of the little hotel, Mrs. Mansfield, 
with the news, “A young man has arrived.” “Oh, Mrs, 
Mansfield, is he handsome? Oh, we’re not fixed up to 
goinnow! We'll wait to be introduced until morning at 
breakfast. What does he look like, anyway, Mrs. Mans- 
field? Is he very young? Is he dark or light? The 
good lady of the house only smiled in her calm way 
in response to all of their exclamations and_ replied, 
“Wait and see.” 

The following morning Mr. Hyde, for such was his 
rame, Was presented to the lively trio, Agnes, May, and 
Bessie. A description of the aforenamed gentleman is 
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necessary. He was of medium height and of light comr- 


tlexion. Nature had not bestowed her gifts upon him 
at-all.generously, for he was not possessed of ravishing 
locks and handsome eyes. Alas! His hair was of a sandy 
shade and his eves.a very pale baby blue. He was not 
homely, however, for his mouth at times disclosed a fine 
st of teeth and set off. to advantage laughing dimples 
in each cheek. 

All went pleasantly for a time. The girls were ac- 
companied on their rambles by Mr. Hyde, who if he had 
no good looks to speak of, was nevertheless possessed of 
an entertaining and interesting personality. He was 
educated, bright, witty and very good company. 

But the course of events never continues to run smooth 
ly. There must come a break somehow and somewhere. 
One morning the young gentleman presented himself 
before the girls apparently fully equipped, except that 
his hand concealed something at his throat. He ap- 
preached them and said meekly, “Would one af you 
please be so kind as to tie my necktie?” The girls were 
rather amused to think that an acquaintance of a few 
days only should be dependent upon them for the ar 
rangement of that necessary. article of masculine adorn- 
ment. They laughingly refused to oblige the young mai 
this time, and also several times afterward during his 
stay. Mr. Hyde was losing favor in the young ladies’ 
eves. As he was simply a new acquaintance, not a 
friend, they felt that they could not overstep the laws 
of good breeding by assisting him in dressing. 

Soon after this incident he annoyed them repeatedly 
when they were resting in the hammock by begging them 
to go walking, riding; and to do everything in general. 

But the climax had not as vet been reached. The girls 
overlooked Mr. Tfyde’s faults somewhat, as he was ap- 
parently a bachelor and had been accustomed to his own 
ways for too long a time. One evening they were seated 
in the parlor looking at pictures which the young man 
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had kindly offered to show them. The last one was the 
portrait of a sweet-faced lady and her two children. 
“That,” he said in reply to Bessie’s inquiry, ‘is a picture 
of my wife and children.” The look of surprise ,indigna- 
tion and concealed laughter on the faces of the girls 
was indeed a picture. Hurried good-nights were said 
soon after and the girls sought their rooms to give vent 
to their mingled feelings. After their departure Mr. 
Hdye whispered to Mrs. Mansfield, “Didn’t I bluff them, 
thongh? I’m not married. That is a picture of my 
brother’s wife and children.” 

Dionified speches took the place of the friendly banter: 
ings directed toward Mr. Wyde during the remainder of 
his stay. However, they cheered him loudly when he 
departed, and a close observer might have heard a sigh 
escape from the lips of each young lady, for the summer's 
sport was ended. 

The sequel to “A Summer’s Sport” can be stated in a 
few words. Mr. Hyde will for many vears to come, | 
hope, find a willing hand to arrange his tie, for Murs. 
Mansfield received not long ago the announcement of 
his marriage to the lady of his choice, a lady unknown 
to her, however. ; 
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The boys have once more donned their track suits and 
settled down to a season of hard training. The first 
day of school looked encouraging as far as the veterans 


were concerned, but somewhat disappointing when we 


saw the comparatively smaJl number of Freshmen who 
expressed a desire to train. The usual excuse is, “I can’t 
do anything, so what is the use of trying.” Boys, if you 
can’t do anything, get out and train, anyway. The world 
was not made in a day, neither can you develop into 
athletes in a season, but if you work faithfally, when you 
reach your third or fourth years you will be the point 
winners of the school. So don’t wait, but get out and 
train at once and you may surprise yourself. 

We have accepted a challenge from Oakland for a 
dual meet to be held probably on September 23, and we 
expect to handle the O. H. 8. boys in the good old way, 
but we must have more men if we keep up to the pace 
that we set jast spring. Let us also have a good crowd 
out to cheer and to incidently cheer the manager with 
our quarters. ; 


FOOTBALL. 

Once again the time for handling the “pigskin” has 
¢ome around and with it a natural desire on behalf of 
the students of the school to know what our “chances” 
are for the season ahd also who will compose the team. 
Sionals have beefi given out to the prospective candi- 
dates for the team and they are now busily engaged in 
learning them in order to commence the preliminary 
work of signal practice. On Wednesday, September 6, 
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the boys who expect to play this season were enrolled 
in the respective positions for which they are trying. On 
this enrollment sheet appeared the names of seven vet- 
eran players, P. Smith, Kk, Smith, MacQuiddy, Gardiner, 
Briggs, Dignan and Hitchcock. The make-up of the re 
mainder of the team rests with the new players. 

Owing to the fact that several of the team’s reliable 
men are on the track training for the semi-annual A. A. 
L. field day, active practice will not commence till after 
that event. 

The present outlook leads us to believe we shall have 
a very creditable team. We expect to have a fast, snap- 
py bunch of players, although not very heavy. Nothing 
need be said concerning the old players, as the schoo! 
knows from past results the gritty, consistent playing of 
Press Smith, this year’s captain, MacQuiddy, R. Smith, 
Gardiner and Briggs. 

Owing to his decision to leave football alone and stick 
to the track, we have lost in Wilson one of the best indi- 
vidual line-buckers the school has known in years. Not 
only his playing ability but his great personality will 
be a loss to the team. 

Spence Dickson, who played in a few preliminary 
games last year, shows he has the make-up of a good foot- 
ball player and it is expected that he will make some 
one hustle for an end on the “High” team. It is to be 
hoped that Louis lambert will decide to try for the other 
end, as he showed while playing with the S. R. B. C. 
that he was a valuable man. 


We have in tloskins a man who is expected to fill ably 
old “Mucum’s” place at full. “Mac” will again be seen 
in left. half, with “Boney” Smith at right half, where 
great things are expected of him this year. Russel 
Smith will be out for a half or tackle position he decides 
to trv for. Lockhart, Davis, Doolittle, Purrington, Sea- 
ton and several others compose the new material. 


Miss Haub, Chem.—Oh! yes, well go down to the 
Brewery if they will let us. 


32 THE PORCUPINE 
=e (EY (lrnerwise 


Mx. Conger, Hist. 3—De you know where Constantino- : 
ple is? 

Boy at Map-—Yes sir, in Turkey. 

Mr. C.— Very well, put your finger on the turkey. 


Hey! Dig! Got a Hart? 
Dig—~-Naw, Alice borrowed it. 
Margaret, English V1—I think the knights just wanted 


to show the ladies how smart they were. 
Mr. Conger—lIs there a girl in your class by the name 
(isf—? 
Davis—Were you talking to me? 
Mr. C.—-No, I was talking to this other young lady. 
Eng, Ill. The buxom colts were frisking in the field. 
Eng. Ii—How did Juno know that Jupiter had prom- 
ised anything? 
She heard him nod, 


HIGH SCHOOL HAT PINS 
50 cents 
JOHN HOOD or ban Fe, sts 
Hi. L. TRIPP 


Men’s and Boys’ Clothing 


Gents’ Fine Furnishing Goods 509 Fourth Street 
Hats and Caps 
Trunks and Valises Santa Rosa, Cal. 


“Palace of Sweets’ 


C. T. SHERMAN, Prop. 619 Fourth Street 
CANDY AND ICE CREAM 


.._HOSMER... 


SCHOOL BOOKS MUSIC STATIONERY 
J. P. Fitts, President Caste Waidiea hd, Searuiars 
The Sonoma Valley Lumber Co. 

Phone Main 33 College Avenue Santa Rosa 


age a ka Sie 
Edison Phonograph Agency 


JOHN G. DONT, Manager 
121 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


EF. HEATH 


Dealer in WATCHES, 
CLOCKS and 
STATIONERY 
Repairing a Specialty 

512 Fourth Street 


HE WHITE HOUSE 


Is being rebuilt, but is open for business all the time. 
10 per cent discount on all goods to offset your slight incon- 
venience. 


Corner Fourth and B-Sts. Phone Main 385 


WY. GD PING Toss 


Propriétor of 


The [reading Meat Market 


Telephone Main 50 
308 Mendocino Street Sauta Rosa, Cal. 


Hotel St. Rose 


Home for Commercial Travelers and Tourists 
New Hotel. First Class Elegantly Furnished Suites with Baths 
Rates, $2 oo per day and upwards. Bus meets all trains 


Corner Fourth and A Streets Santa Rosa, California 
Phone Black 313 Residence Main 52 


Ww. D. REYNOLDS 


Real Estate, Insurance and Notary Public 
528 Third St., near Exchange avenue Santa Rosa, Cal. 


DIGNAN’S pemepies 


Always Give Satisfaction 


FOUNTAIN, RIDDLE & CLARY 


Reliable Shoes 


Phone Black 302 529 Fourth Street 


Santa Rosa Cal. 


LAWSON OPTICAL CO. 
Registered Graduate Optometrists 
Make school work 
easy for  trouble- 
some eyes by their 
system of fitting 
glasses. 
Examination Free 
Santa Rosa 


6141 Fourth Street 


Third Street Cyclery 


Bicycles 2% 
Puncture Repairing 
F. W. Hesse, Jr. 


509 Third Street 


JOS. A. COWEN 


Bookbinding 
and Printing 


512A Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


W.H.Lee. C.E. Lee. 


LEE BROS. é&'CO: 
Express and Draymen 
Will call at your residence and check your 
baggage to any point.on California North- 
western. No extra charge for checking. 


Office with Wells, Fargo & Co. 


F. M. Cooper 


Ufa ine | 2302 pi by I 5 


Concert Violinist 
Dances and Parties a Specialty 


Apply with your name at Moodey’s store. 


Cl Se SS iS EC 
CGrocer 


Phone Main 31 Athenaeum Building 

Clover Farm Creamery Butter, White Star 
Syrup, Web Foot Soap. Agent Prussian Poul- 
try Food, Chase and Sanborn Coffee, Oroville 
Olives and Olive Oil. 


E. R. SAWYER 
Watchmaker and 


Manufacturing Jeweler 


629 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 
MRS, J. CAMPBELL 
Stationefy, Toys, Etc. 
425 Fourth Street » 


Koch’s Barber Shop 


633 Fourth Street 


First shop west of Postoffice 


FIRST-CLASS IN EVERY RESPECT 


R. Hodgson & Son 


Tailors 


315 B street, near Fifth, Santa Rosa 


Santa Rosa 
Rochdale Go. 


(Incorporated) 
Groceries and Provisions, Fruit 


Flour and Feed 


N. E. Corner Third and B Streets 
Santa Rosa 


